WHIZ 
COMICS 



Executive Editor 
WILL H. Ll£B££SON 

Chief Artist A 
C. C. BECK ' 

ConmUiag Editor 
SIOOHtl M. OtUlNUIG 

Osceccor of the 
Child Study As$oci*tiaa 
of Amcrict, Iftc 
— — 



WHiZ COMICS 




B> ROOSEVELT 

Pat! Pr&idmtf Girl Scouts 
Cettmiiof GrwattrNetitYetk 

REAR ADMIRAL 

RICHARD E, BYRQ 

No-led Izxbiorer, Aviator 
tmd Author 

Mr : "'t'^ 

To help us maintain high 
standards of -wholesome 
entertainment in our com- 
ics publications, we hwe 
enlisted the aid of the 
distinguished individuals 
whose names are given 
above. 

Fawcett Publications, Inc., 
is happy to have the co- 
operation of these advisors 
whose names are known 
to every parent and child. 



Tn£ nA?i£t& OP 7H£ 

HAM£ Of AUCiSttf WfZASZQ 
fyHA1AfK*Z veto*,** if* A 
ffUCJi-Wc? r&Afri Of Lt&Mtf4i>t& t 

AtiP CHA>&£$, 3*£* TO ZiLiS 
CtiCS . y 4rO AMAZING' & 

TW#? C^AhiOB tHA? A4G97 
FGC?i.£ Ueve P-ZAuZE 

WHAT HA* iiAPF&i€PS 





CAPTAIN MARVEL 

in TIN MN -ALLEY f 

wsm ARROW 

AND THE FfDPLERf. . 20 

SPY SMASHER rips the WIPES of DEAWf. . so 

IBIS FIGHTS THE PIPE f/END f 4f6 

O'CASEY™ 

PIMVEOF THE SEAS'. . . S7 

HGgfiCE MGT&TUFF JQ 

ANOTHER W/CKY AND MS POG Sr<oky 28 

PEE-WES PETE. . &2 E2A& O'ZP&f Y5~ 

THEY'VE COME ACROSS! YOU COME ACROSS! 





ORDER II ADVANCE! 
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in this was, no sreat sons has 
appeakep ! anp America 
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SO BETWEEN THEH,,T/I¥ PAN ALL&Y 
ANP STATION WHIZ ARE COHPUCTitlS 

a contest! the sbanp prize will be 
9 10,000 for the winning war 
sons ! all sons- writers asp 
ccmr05ers are welcome to 
try— in fact, so is 
anyone with a 

SOOP WAR SONS ! 
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YOU mm TO 5f £ CAPT.MARVfi" 




IPVDUWANTTO 
SEE HIM HAPPY- 



JOIN HIS CLUB// 



HUNDREDS OP THOUSANDS OP AMERICAN 

HAve ^NP THAT, BY SENDING IN THE 
COUPON BELOW WITH 10* IN £0!N OR STAMPS THEY 
CAM' BECOME MEMBER'S OP TH£ S^A^tUxXB IN 
THE WpetP/ EVERY MEMBER 6ET5 A AiEpS&HF 
, CAW AND LOTS OF OTHER. SURPRISES / 



HERE'S THE 
COU PON 1 , PALS/ 
SENP IT IW 
TDPAY ANP 
MAKE CAFLJ 
MARVEL- A 
HAPPY/ \ 



CAPTAIN MABWL 
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*Ott el moiling. Ad*. I ufid.nlond ihot 1 D « !» my 
CAPTAIN MAftytt ClUB CARD, which (enloint (h* iwr.l 
coda, ami n-.any olktt t#fpfiifrt. 
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™ DOG PLAYS FULLBACK/ 



O'SMAWNESSY S7TH?y 



by pop gem 



Wff^H in the Autumn sky 
Mm. spiralled the brown foot- 
ball. Racing forward to meet 
it, ran red-headed, freckle- 
faced Wicky Burke, stellar 
halfback of the Green Indians. 

Wicky timed it perfectly. 
The pigskin fell into his out- 
stretched arms and he was 
able to keep on running with- 
out missing a stride, Behind 
his interference he charged up 
the field, cleverly zigging and 
ragging to avoid would-be 
tacklers. 

A final burst of speed and he 
had given them all the slip. 
All. that is. except one. Joe 
Spencer, the speedy track star 
Who had kicked the ball, 
wouldn't give up. He dashed 
after Wicky and gained 
ground with every stride. With 
the goal posts only a few yards 
away, he caught up. plunged 
against Wicky "s striving legs, 
and brought him to the 
ground. 

In a flash, another adver- 
sary had joined the pile-up. 
He had come whizzing across 
from the sidelines before any- 
body could stop him. and, 
although he wasn't even in the 
game, he plunged with a grow] 
into the melee of arms and 
legs. 

His name was O'Shawnessy. 
He was Wicky Burke's dog. 

^HE COACH was Mtrcmsly 
angry. 

"Burke," he exclaimed, "I 



tackle you. Now get him out 
of here— ■quick!" 



distinctly told you to leave 
that mutt at home. You know 
dogs aren't allowed on the 

playing field. You know he '|^ 7 ICKY walked slowly 
can only get in the way and 



cause trouble. And from the 
way he went after Spencer, I 
thought he'd tear his throat 
out— it was only by good luck 
and the grace of heaven that 
he didn't!" 

"Gee, coach," murmured 
Wicky, "O'Shawnessy didn't 
mean any harm. He just 
thought he was protecting me. 
He thought Joe was trying to 
hurt roe." 

"Fine!" said the coach, his 
voice full of sarcasm. "Fine! 
The rest of these boys won't 
mind having a leg chewed off 
as long as they know your 
dumb dog things he is just 
protecting you when he docs 

"Bat coach," protested 
Wicky, "hp wouldn't do it 
again. I'll tie him up good this 
time so m won't get loose. 
Then he can't hurt—" 

"You'll take him right home 
this minute!" ordered the 
cpaeh. "You'll take him home 
and you'll leave him there. 
And if I ever catch him on this 
field again, you can turn in 
your uniform 1 Wc can't have 
our practise sessions inter- 
rupted by an overgrown, 
stupid,, vicious mutt who 
wants to take c nip out of 
every player who tries to 



home, holding 'the long 
rope he had fastened to 
O'Shawnessy's collar. 
O'Shawnessy, sensing that 
something was wrong, walked 
with his head down and his 
tail down, but with his big 
eyes looking up qucstioningly, 
wonderingly at Wicky. 
O'Shawnessy expected a slap 
on the rump— or at least a 
bawling out, Dne of those ti- 
rades whose words he couldn't 
understand but whose mean- 
ing there was no doubt about. 

But Wicky didn't fee! like 
bawling out his big, lumbering 
dog. It was true the animal 
had done wrong, just as the 
poach said. But it was also 
true that whatever O'Shawn- 
essy's crime, he had been just 
trying to protect his friend and 
master. Such a display of loy- 
alty didn;t deserve a whip- 
ping. 

O'Shawnessy was huge and 
his growl was terrifying and 
he had certainly leaped on Joe 
Spencer as if he intended to 
tear him apart. But he hadn't 
actually bitten him. He had. 
never really bitten anybody. 
And Wicky was pretty sure he 
wouldn't bite anybody. 

|T WAS THE DAY of the 

last game, the big game, the 
all-important game. The 



Green Indian; had gone 
through the season without a 
defeat. So had the East Side 
f errors. Now the two teams 
were to clash and the winner 
would be season champion. 

Wicky Burke was so excited 
about this game that his hands 
'were shaking as he tied the 
knot making O'Shawnessy 
fast to his dog house. He 
wasn't shaking with fear, you 
understand. True, the East 
Side Terrors were known as a 
big, rough, tough team and it 
was reported that some of 
them were the sons of genuine 
gangsters. But Wicky wasn't 
frightened. He was just nerv- 
ous from excitement and the 
shaking would ail go away 
with the first kickoff. 

It was an unfortunate nerv- 
ousness, nevertheless, for it 
kept him. from tieing the rope 
as tight as it should be. He 
was all thumbs. And he was 
too anxious to get to the game 
to notice that a little straining 
by O'Shawnessy would surelv 
loosen the knot and set the 
big dog fret- 
As Wicky was getting into 
his uniform the coach gave the 
boys a talk. 

"They're a little heavier 
than we arc," he said, "but if 
we play it smart, that will be 
our advantage. We're faster 
than they are. We can run 
rings around 'em. Just get out 
l h c rc and play heads up foot- 
ball and we'll win!'' 

Shortly afterward the game 
"/a.s on, and it looked as if the 
Indian coach was right, In the 
nmt few minutes Joe Spencer, 
the speedy track star, had run 
through for a touchdown on 
four straight plays, Joe was 
just like greased lightning. 
There was nobody on the East 
Side Terrcrs who could match 
his speed. 
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But late in the first period, 
Joe was down in a pile-up. 
And when the players had 
been untangled, he didn't get 
up. There was a nasty bump 
on his head and he was uncpn-. 
scious. „ 

Poor Joe was carried off the 
field and the Indian Coach 
cursed the bad luck. Joe's 
speed would have meant per- 
haps two or three more touch- 
downs if he had been able to 
continue. 

The Green Indians did miss 
Joe. Against their heavier op- 
ponents they were able to 
make a few short gains but 
they didn't have the old ean- 
nonball express to carry the 
pigskin across the goal line. 
On the other hand, the East 
Side Terrors scored only once 
and then missed ihe conver- 
sion so the game went into the 
last quarter with the Indians 
hanging desperately onto their 
7 to 6 lead. 

The Terrors had driven to 
the 30-yard line when a 
swarthy kid named Slugger 
Scarza got the ball, and broke 
through in an off-tackie play. 
Half-back Burke raced after 
him and sought to bring him 
down with a lunging tackle. 
Bui Scarza, bigger and 
stronger than Wicky, neatly 
parried with a sharp stiffarm 
and Wicky went down. 

Then it happened?- Sjjj H p 

|jALLOPTNG MADLY 
across the field, barking, 
growling, protesting, came 
O'Shawnessy. his long tether 
trailing behind him He lunged 
at Scarza with a!! the fury of 
a wild tiger. Scarza. scream- 
ing in terror, dropped the ball 
and ran. just as Wicky grabbed 
the trailing rope and hauled 
O'Shawnessy back. 
Time was called. 



2? 

The referee ruled that be>" 
cause of interference, the 
touchdown would count. That 
meant, the game would go to 
the Terrors— there wasn't 
enough time left for another 
score! i 
Naturally, the Indian coach 
was tearing his hair in a great 
rage. He denounced both 
Wicky and the dog. He de- 
clared there were two other 
tacklers ready to bring down 
Scarza after Wicky had 
missed and that he never 
would have got a touchdown 
except for that miserable, low- 
down, indescribable beast. 

Scarza. brave now that the 
dog was on leash, walked over 
deliberately and kicked at 
O'Shawnessy. The dog ducked 
out of the way. then lunged. 
His quick movement pulled 
the rope right out of Wicky's 
hands, and once again 
O'Shawnessy, snarling like a 
wildcat, was chasing the flee- 
ing Scarza. 

This time he got close 
enough to grab the seat of 
Scarza's pants. There was a 
r-r-r-r-rip!— and Scarza raced 
on, leaving part of his 
breeches. By this time, Wicky 
again had a firm grip on the 
leash and was holding 
O'Shawnessy b'ack- 

"Well look at this!" cried 
the referee as he walked over 
and picked up something that 
had fallen out of Scarza's hip 
pocket as the pants were 
ripped. "I reverse my decision 
—the game goes to the Green 
Indians!" 

"I'll be hanged!" exclaimed 
the coach as he examined the 
object the referee had out. 
"The dog was right^that kid's 
a killer-just like his old man! 
No wander poor Joe Spencer 
was knocked out. That fellow. 
Scarza. must've slugged him 
with this blackjack]" ' 
The End 
Watch for another oxclt- 
irjg story about Wicky and 
Q'5Jiownesjy fji naif month's 
WH!Z comics! 
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from CAPTAIN MARVEL 




£X7KA! iXTftA! 



AND All THE HEROES Of WHIZ COMICS! 

Captain marvel himself eon bring your Christmas greetings to your 
friends, and he can do if AIL YEAR IONG1 How? Simply order a year's sub- 
scription to WHIZ COMICS o! J1 each for every one of your friends! There's a 
coupon right below 1 

AND REMEMBER I War conditions hove mode It Impossible to manufacture lots of 
fh* things yew used to give trt Christmas-rime I A subscription to WHIZ COMICS 
Is the perfect answer to your gift problems! 
THINK OF IT! TWELVE ISSUES! HUNDREDS OF 
PAGES OP THRILLS, ACTION, HUMOR, ADVEN- 
TURE! YOU CAN GIVE YOUR FRIENDS ALL THIS 
-FOR JUST ONE DOUAtl AND EVERY ISSUE 
THEY SET WIU REMIND THEM OF YOU I 

$mnd That Coupon TODAY! 3$ 

!M**c*if TI0N coupon 

who: comics subscription dept. 

22 West Potftom Ave., Greenwich. Conn. 

PSmjs *nnd a ytor'i Mrirerflption ta WHtZ COMICS to lh« MH|) al mlfts «bn jfleXni [' 
e d#S*r (no coin,, pitmt) for wen moMripHon. 1 endcriiond fho! o Cnritfrnoi «rd will bo 
wMahdfts 'Hcl h* or ih« tt s *tti* g thli gift loboirioHan ftotu mo. 

MT ft! ENDS' am • s 
SEND A YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION TO: : 



A CHRISTMAS CARD will he sent 
16 EVERY PfRSQN for whom you 
order a subscription, announcing 
that yaa om lending him or her 
Ihii gift, You will also receive a 
receipt for your order. 




-Otoe 



IftlD A TSAR'S SUBSCS1PTION TOs lie*. , . 

A*fr#w-:- — ~_ « — . . m ., Cbrserf*t6lo_ 

ttMB A TEAR'S SUMOMFTION TOs *,«, 

SASrow — i . — : C% BM j jrot*_ 



MT NAME S: H— >. 
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GET J 



THAT'S THE WAY THE 
fm ENDS UP WHEN 

AND THE OTHER HEROES 

i\m INTO THEM! - 




BI/LLE7MAN, MAI BO, 
MOPAION6 CASS/DY AND 



MtNure mam me m 

MASTMM COM/CS W/1W MS. 
PAIS,' 7HEVPE WAITING 
70 SEB VCU< 




10* • ORDER YOUR COW NOW I 
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GET™ BOMBER™ EDEE 
«cwr BOM BSIGHTfn E E 



4 BATTLESHIPS and 4 TANKS INCLUDED 

H*t**« the mail omaring oner !ha1 we asn- 
big rsaHitic bomber, fuily colored, equipped -with a 
bombsight and a large bo^-.b bay holding sBT«ral"bloc3t- 
buitor" borate, plus an automatic precision be sib 

b end 4 big enemy battleship* a=d a large 
ceean balllegrouad — also 4 lully cassouflcged 
deadly-looking tank* end a real bdllefi-ld. 
You load Ibo bomber. car*fu3Iy light tb* 
-wnMfly through the bombsigh!. turn tfa» 
bostb release — SOCKO, a direct hii. 
Reed on — you can get yours 

absolutely FB££ -jpitb thil orfer. 

_ MOW TO FLY 






BE A RADIO TECHNICIAN -MmNmlkkWtlUt 
Than Ever Before -I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 



» Cn C-a*tJ Jot. J 



j EXTRA PAY IN 



ARMY, NAVY, TOO 



TRAINING MEN FOR VITAL RADIO JOSS f 



BOOK HJS SHOWN HUNDREDS 
HOW TOMAKt GOOD MOM* 



m FR££ 






■ • nrurn i 


OiacxrmmaM 


linq GENERAL/' 




■i * * * * 
here's how- 




Heres thrilling and exciting -news for 
every red-blooded bay. Now you can command 
your own air force, just like Gen. Jimmy Doolittie and 
Gen. Arnold. Plan raids on Tokio and Berlin just like a real 
flying general, and with authentic loofcsng equipment which you 
build yourself! All units are in full, realistic color, die-cut and ready for 
assembly! •'Speed'" your 350 mile-per-hour Lockheed Lightning- through 
the skies at 30,000 feet, ready to face any enemy challenge. "Blast" enemy facto- 
ries and ammunition dumps from your big Flyinz Fortress. ""Shoot down" Goering's 
Hessenjch mitts and Fockc-Wulfe fighters with your cannon-nosed Airacobra. "Gas 
up" your own airfleet, load with "block buster bombs," and "take off" from your 
.. own airport, complete with hangar, control lower, movable lights and you're off to 
* exciting adventures m the skies . . . bringing havoc and terror to the Axis. Hours of' 

itfaii n.™ li^iim ef new ol)j-rtrti™, «nd yem o!-b T i c « mulu 

Eton': tain this hi* tbmac* for (an mi! pinbran. Onirr iwt unirr <,y 

3U»itM . . . K> order AT 



r kbcWs kit. Isdul- 



KONEY BACK IF SOT SATISFIED. 



OTHER 

EXCITING 

KITS 



A* 
8 



. H*w Tort. 17. H. T. 
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* * *■ * * RUSH COUPON ! 
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1 
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